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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Ye: gentlemen, the fight will go on. 

You may overturn the whole system of 
civil-service reform as it stands to-day, you may 
crush the power of the President, or force him 
over to your side, you may fill all the public 
offices with your spoilsmen, you may undo all 
the good work that has been done since this 
matter came to an open issue a year ago last 
June, you may climb up on the ruins of reform 
and crow yourselves hoarse; but this fight is 
going on just the same. And what is more, 
there can be but one end to it, and that is vic- 
tory for the right. And we are the right. 


* 

You may as well make up your minds to it, 
gentlemen spoilsmen, of both parties. It is the 
slavery question over again, so far as that is 
concerned, It is an “irrepressible conflict,” 
and the outcome will be just the same—a vic- 
tory for principle over greed, Whatever power 
you may hold to-day, you are radically at a 
disadvantage. You are hirelings, fighting for 
pay, and we are patriots, fighting for principle. 
You don’t like that kind of talk, and you try to 
sneer at it; but it is the truth told in plain 
English, and it is our knowledge of this truth 
that gives us strength and confidence. 


* 

We don’t expect—we don’t want—a walk- 
over in this contest. ‘The nation has gone 
utterly wrong in its conception of the power 
and duty of government. I[t cannot easily be 
set right. It would be a bad sign if it could, 
The people throughout the land must be made 
to understand that the system to which you 
have accustomed them is wholly bad and mis- 
chievous. ‘This means the necessity of com- 
bating many strong prejudices and powerful 
traditions. It cannot be done in a day, any 
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A YAWP.FOR THE YACHTSMAN. 








Behold me! 

I am on deck again, I, Walt, the old original 
Walt; I emerging, | coming out, uproar- 
ious, unsquelchable, of yachts to sing, of 
the salty spanking sea, of bowsprits and jib- 
booms, of spinnakers and things to sing. 

I sing of the Cup, of the Puritan scooping 
the Cup, of the leftness of the Briton, of 
Boston inebriate. 


These things I celebrate, I sing of them, I make myself audible over them, over the Cup 
scoop’d I make myself distinctly and promiscuously audible. 


Of Sir Richard Sutton I sing, him also celebrating. 


a white man. 


I say to him: Sir Richard, you are 


You did not get the Cup; but that is not your fault; neither is it the fault of the Puritan's 
system of sailing—she did ali she couid to give you a show, except sailing backwards, 

You ought to have a cup; I, Walt, celebrating you, announce my conviction that you 
ought to have a cup—something in the cup at the same time having. 

You do not own the champion boat, by one minute and thirty seconds or thereabouts 


the champion boat not owning; 


But you have got a distinction of your own, in my eyes grander, altogether rip-stavinger 


than the owning of boats. 


I, Walt, I accord you this distinction, I will chip in the price of a piece of pie toward 


getting you a cup. 


I will borrow a fog-horn for a speaking-trumpet, and present the cup to you. 
I will present it to you in recognition of your rarity and merit as a highly exceptional 


specimen of polite Englishman. 


You are about the first of the sort that has tackl’d us in the yachting line, and I hail you. 
I hail you with my American bazoo, your praise cheerfully sounding. 


1 make no charge for the hail. 
Come again when you can stay longer. 
Shake! 


Vill I see you again, so long. 


Wuatt Witman, fer V. H. D., PP 








more than the habit of drunkenness can be 
cured ina day. ‘The people must experience 
a change of heart, and that means something 
more than having a sudden fit of conviction. 
‘They must learn to know, and to know under- 
standingly, that they have been thinking wrong, 
and that you, their leaders and representatives, 
have been doing wrong. 


* 
* * 


It will be a hard lesson to learn; but it will 
be learned, It was not an easy task to bring 
home to Americans the sin of slavery; but it 
was brought home to them, at last, in a way 
that they didn’t like. It will take them some 
time, as a mass, to see the sin of dishonest par- 
tisan government; but they we// see it, sooner 
or later. And when they do see it, they will 
turn from their ways and turn you from the 
offices you disgrace. 


* 
* 


That is our little mugwump manifesto, gentle- 
men. It is intended merely to notify you politely 
of the fact that we know what we are fighting for 
and where we are coming out, and that we are 
aware that we have tied up to one of the eternal 
verities, and that you haven’t. And we will 
further remark that the fact that we have con- 
fidence in the ultimate success of our cause 
over all opposition and treachery won’t prevent 
our fighting you right along the line, wherever 
you show your heads, 





You are at present showing your heads and 
your hands in the New York Custom-House. 
You have removed a worthy official to make 
room for a pot-house politician, We believe 
that Mr. Cleveland, whom we elected as a civil- 
service reformer, will right this wrong. We 
have no expectation that he will fail us. But 
please understand, for your own satisfaction, 
that even if Mr. Cleveland does not stand by 
the principle of reform, the principle will con- 
tinue standing, and that it can stand by itself. 





THE manufacture of patent-medicine is becoming a 
greater industry every day. If it were not a paying busi- 
ness they would not be able to spend such an enormous 
amount of money in advertising, The question which 
naturally arises is: What makes the sales of patent-medi- 
cines so great? The answer is a simple one, viz., the 
advertising—see rates elsewhere. It seems a sensible 
thing to give a dollar for a bottle of stuff that will cure 
you, when a doctor would charge you two dollars for a 
visit, during which he would give you a prescription 
which could not be compounded for less than two dol- 
lars more. And when compounded, the chances are that it 
would not make more than two or three tablespoonfuls, 
A fat man is usually healthy, and the man who laugh 
grows fat. Consequently you had better cast your pa- 
tent-medicine to the bull-dog, and invest twenty-five cents 
in a copy of PICKINGS FROM PUCK, which will make you 
laugh so hard that inside of ten minutes after you begin 
to read it you will be altogether too big for your boots, 
and stout enough to run for Alderman, or get employ- 
ment driving a coal-cart in one of the coal-yards where 
the drivers are always weighed with the coal before it 
goes out. Price, twenty-five cents. 


—— 
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LYSANDER AND HIS BEST GIRL. 





«Boots are now made to weigh three pounds each. 
Young men should think of this when they call on their 
best girls and hear their fathers come down-stairs, and 
tremble.” 

At it again, Lysander! So when you call on 
your best girl and hear her father come down 
the back stairs you tremble. 

Well, I am not surprised. 

Neither is any one else who knows you, The 
only wonder is how you ever manage to get into 
the house. , 

The young girl evidently is not thoroughly 
acquainted with you, or perhaps she is one of 
those young and foolish maidens who would 
elope with a coachman if her father was rich 
enough to keep a horse. No wonder her father 
objects to your calling on her. 

‘Though poor, he is not an idiot, Lysander, 
and he has not clothed, fed and schooled a 
daughter for eighteen long years to have her 
wed a shallow-pated, long-eared dunce like 
yourself, 

He works hard for his living, Lysander, if 
you know what that means, and he finds it dif- 
ficult enough to support his family as it is, with- 
out adding a hungry, ill-bred, idle, shiftless, fat- 
witted loafer like yourself to the number. 

He labors from morning until night, and 
when he sits down to his dinner he doesn’t 
want to have his intelligence insulted by hear- 
ing your feeble attempts to paraphrase antedi- 
luvian jokes that were moth-eaten when Noah 
built his ark. 

Of course, Lysander, you regard the father 
of your best girl as your natural enemy. 

He is. 

A man doesn’t raise daughters to throw them 
away, unless he is a good Prince in a fairy-story, 
or a Mormon with more girls than he knows 
what to do with. 

But, Lysander, let a decent, honest, indus- 
trious young man, who has some purpose in life 
other than becoming the son-in-law of a wealthy 
man or a charge on the county, apply for a 
girl’s hand, and notice how welcome he is made. 

Were you ever at the seaside, Lysander ? 

No? 

Not even as a hotel-waiter ? 

Well, you ought to go there. The salt water 
will do you good. Just try it once, and see 
how the mothers of young girls fish for the 
right kind of young men. ° 

Did you ever hear of match-making mamas ? 

Well, you try reading a little, instead of writ- 
ing so much, and perhaps you will learn some- 
thing. ‘The average mother and the average 
father are on the lookout for a young man who 
can do something besides eat and wear out 
parlor furniture. 

The bull-dog is always chained when that 
young man calls. ‘The father meets him at the 








THE TRIUMPH OF CUNNING OVER 





door and shakes him by the hand. ‘The mother | 
greets him in.the parlor, and asks why he hasn’t 
called before. If the young man stays until 
midnight, the parents congratulate themselves ; 
and if he proposes marriage, they have a no- 
tice of the engagement put in the” Society Re- 
corder, and the young lady wears her engage- 
ment-ring outside of her glove, and all the 
other girls in the neighborhood grow green 
with cankerous, corrosive envy. 

That is the way the eligible young man is 
regarded, Lysander If he couldn’t be caught 
any other way, Lysander, the father would set 
out a free lunch for him, and open a free bar in 
the library, and the mother would place the 
spare bedroom at his disposal. 

The mistake you make, Lysander, is in sup- 
posing that the father of a marriageable young 
woman wants to have her marry a man who 
limits his usefulness to being able to act as scare- 
crow in a field of corn. 

Such things, though not unessential on a 
farm, can be hired much cheaper than they can 
be married. 

Tramps and old clothes are altogether too 
cheap in this great country, Lysander, for you 
to try and enter into competition with them in 
a matrimonial way. 
BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 








‘THE Norristown /era/d says: 

Mr. Berry Wall has become a financial wreck by 
squandering all his cash in pantaloons, He is said to 
have owned five hundred pairs of these articles of wear- 
ing apparel at one time. He was certainly a pantaluna- 
tic, but-apparently his trousers were not breeches of trust. 

It is such statements as these that make the 
failure of Mr. Wall the national calamity that 
it is. 


THE Boston Zranscript says: ‘To listen to 
the marine lingo one hears in the street, one | 
would think we were a nation of sailors.”” This | 
is just where the Zranscripft is mistaken, From 
listening to the marine lingo one hears in the 
streets, he would not think we were a nation of 
sailors—that is, if he knew a marlin spike from 
a knot-hole, he wouldn’t. 





THE BuRLINGTON Free Press says: “ Mighty 
poor dogs sometimes make fine sausage-meat.” 
This shows how far the education of dumb 
brutes has advanced within the past few years. 
We have no doubt that in time dogs can be 
hired to perform many of the menial duties fur 
which we are now obliged to pay high wages. 





A CULINARY EXCHANGE says: “Eggs and 
ham are very nice.” ‘his should be a valuable 
suggestion to boarding-house keepers, whose 
ham and eggs are seldom very nice. Let them 
try transposing the dishes. 











Puckerings. 





REMARKS BY A ** HEATHEN,” ON THE OCCASION OF 
His LEAVING WYOMING TERRITORY. 
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This is the land of liberty, 
Of tolerance from sea to sea; 
The land that Washington of yore 
Founded in seas of tyrant gore. 
This is the land of Christian love; 
Where skies of peace smile fair above 
The fertile, pleasant, happy fields; 
Where Law its stern protection yields 
To all the helpless and the weak; 
Where no one sect or race or clique 
Can crowd another to the wall; 
Where daily benedictions fall 
Upon a people brave and wise, 
Whose temples lift toward the skies 
Their countless heads to testify 
Of mortal love like that on high. 
* ait * 

You ask me why in haste like this 
I leave this land of love and bliss. 
Oh, bless you, it’s no place for me— 

I’m a ‘ Chinee.” 





REVIVALIST SAM JONES says: “I'd rather be 
in heaven learning my A B Cs than in hell 
reading Greek.”” Who wouldn’t? 





CaRL ScuurRz is writing a life of Henry Clay. 
Henry Clay, it will be remembered, achieved a 
wide fame for his very excellent brand of cigars, 





PEOPLE ARE complaining because Sitting Bull 
can’t remember who killed General Custer, 
These persons should remember that Sitting 
Bull is only an untutored savage, and can’t be 
expected to recollect every little thing that 
happens. 





INSTINCT. 





A STUDY 


IN NATURAL HISTORY. 
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AN IDEAL NEWSPAPER IN BOSTON. 


Good tidings of great joy are being whis- 
pered about among the select intellects of the 
Metaphysical Society and the Concord School. 
The prospect of a new Boston paper which 
shall be worthy the city in which Alcott once 
bought his clothes on tick, fills the select in- 
tellects with such glee that they are about to 
call an extra session of the school, or a mid- 
summer meeting of the society, to give the ex- 
pected event adequate celebration. 

Time was when the average Bostonian firmly 
believed that the newspapers of this city were 
the best ever printed, and the best that ever 
could be printed. And to this day it is not 
considered correct form to read papers pub- 
lished elsewhere. But the tendency that has 
been shown by some of these journals calling 
themselves enterprising to publish news from 
outside of New England has met with severe 
disapprobation. In fact, all the Boston papers 
are drifting into the habit of printing matter 
which is not of the slightest interest to Bos- 
tonians. Every issue they publish contains the 
names of people who have never been in Bos- 
ton. And this growing habit of going outside 
of Boston, and even New England, for their 
news matter is causing all of them to fall into 
the ways of sensationalism. 

Even the Advertiser, most upright organ of 
culture that ever was published, is so astonished 
by what it finds that it is startled into printing 
occasional accounts of the wickedness to be 
found in that ungodly region which is outside 
the circle of Boston’s influence. So that the 
morals of the people are in danger of being 
contaminated, aside from the injury that is 
done to their esthetic tastes and the outrage 
upon their sensibilities. So great is this threat- 
ened danger to the intellect and morals of the 
city that a Society has been formed, composed 
of some of the best people of Boston, for the 
Promotion of a Project for Printing and Pub- 
lishing an Ideal Newspaper. 

There is to be published a limited number of 
copies only, so that its circulation will be con- 
fined to the cultured, appreciative classes, and 
the possession of a copy will not be a common- 
place affair, but will carry something of the 
distinguishment and satisfaction that the owner- 
‘ ship of a rare artist’s proof gives. A few copies 
of the first issue are already out, and I have 
made the following clippings from its pages, 
sufficient to give an idea of its character. 

—We are sorry to see that a morning contemporary 
repeats the assertions of the Philistines of New York 
that Boston has lost her ascendency in art and literature 
and advantages of culture, A journal which is so lack- 
ing in loyalty to the city, and which can make no better 
use of its powers of observation, cannot commend itself 
to the perusal of people of culture. Boston is still the 
Mecca of souls thirsting for culture, and hither they 
come from the North, the West and the South. The 
pens of Boston’s literary giants are still the greatest in 
the land. The whole country still turns to Boston for 
guidance and inspiration in literature and art. 


—In our news-columns will be found Dr. Alloware 
Penwell House’s latest 40m mot. Instead of growing 
dim with increasing age, the genial Ilealocrat’s wit and 
brilliancy evidently become brighter and more dazzling 
with each new evidence of his powers. 

— Those who would cast aspersions upon the fair fame 
of the city usually speak spitefully of its most important 
characteristic, the east wind. [ut the residents of the 
city, who certainly understand the subject better than 
the people who live in St. Louis or San Francisco, know 
that this wind more than atones in the summer for what- 
ever discomfort it may possibly carry in the winter to 
some temperaments, and they will one and all assert that 
it is the cily’s greatest blessing. 

The following interesting article has caused 
a great sensation among the few who have read 
the paper, and it is probable that a second edi- 
tion will have to be issued to meet the demand 
it has aroused: 

—His Wir STIL_ SPpARKLES.—His intimate friends 
know that Dr. Alloware Penwell House’s tongue is stil] 
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KnowinG Doc (40 companion).—* Fido, have you noticed that Missus always sits down and practises 
Mendelssohn’s * Wedding March’ the moment that the blond young man who visits her leaves the house?” 








as ready with keen and brilliant wit as his pen, and that 
sparkling epigram, witty remark and quick repartée fall 
as readily from his lips as does talk about the weather 
from those of most people. Yesterday, in company with 
a friend, he was passing the Boston Museum, when he 
said: ** This theatre is well named, because it is intended 
to (a)muse ’em.” It is a pity that there is not a Boswell 
in Boston who could serve to the world the genial Healo- 
crat’s daily talk. 


I have further space only for two or three 
quotations from the “personals” of the paper, 
which deserve notice for their intellectual qual- 
ity: 

—Mr. Forge W. Bach is in the city for a few days, 
making his first visit to the shrine of culture. Although 
not a Bostonian by either birth or residence, Mr. Bach’s 
genius is so distinctively Puritan in its expression and 
New England-like in its tendency that he deserves as 
much consideration at our hands as if he had never been 
outside the limits of the Hub. 

—As will be seen by reference to another column, the 
genial Dr. Alloware Penwell House’s wit suffers no dim- 
ming of its brilliancy, even during the dog-days. 

—London evidently appreciates and is grateful for the 
consideration which leads the foremost preacher of Bos- 
ton to spend a few days among its people, for the Rev. 
Willopus Wallopus is being received there with distin- 
guished honors. 


You will see from these extracts that the 
paper is to be distinctively a Boston paper, for 
Bostonians. It will not grate harshly upon their 
sensibilities with news from other cities, nor 
offend their intellects by concessions to those 
enemies of the city who would detract from its 
greatness. A brilliant success undoubtedly 
awaits the new venture. F. F. K. 








“ ARE WE going to the devil ?” asks the Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. We are not able to say 
hexactly, but if our Esteemed Contemporary is 
in danger of that contingency, it can console 





itself with the fact that it has not far to go. 





VIOLETS AND CLAMS. 


ACCORDING TO a veracious exchange, “A 
fox-dog belonging to Mr. B. W. Williams, near 
Stinson, Ga., ran up a tree about thirty feet 
after a fox, frightening the fox so that he 
jumped from the tree. The dog continued to 
pursue the fox, and caught him in a race of 
two hundred and fifty or three hundred yards.”’ 
It isn’t often tHat a fox climbs a tree, but per- 
haps this one had to, 


Sam JoNnEs says: “One dollar that a boy 
sweats for is worth one hundred thousand dol- 
lars that any boy will win in a lottery.” If 
Mr. Jones thinks a boy can win one hundred 
thousand dollars in a lottery without perspir- 
ing, he only exhibits his ignorance of how such 
institutions are managed. 

“ THERE Is said to be joy in heaven when a 
city employee pays his head-tax,”’ according to 
the Courier-Journal, If it becomes generally 
understood that Heaven has a city government, 
and charges a head-tax, we fear that the cause 
of religion will suffer considerably among ex- 
perienced tax-payers. 

A Mr. PETERSON has written a poem to say 
that the more he sees of man the more he likes 
his dog. We would suggest that Mr. Peterson 
move from New Jersey into some civilized state. 


“A very rich girl may make 
very poor pies.” The chances are that she 
would. A very rich girl can afford to buy her 
pies at a pie-factory or eat ice-cream. 


SOME ONE says: 


THERE ARE sixty-five kinds of steel pens, all 
of which are the worst, excepting the one you 
are accustomed to writing with. 
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OUR NOBLE PROTECTOR. 





Everybody knows that the daily press moulds 
public opinion, settles the destinies of nations, 
places kings upon their thrones, governs the 
morality of mankind, and takes other odd con- 
tracts of a similar character. 

The daily press has assured us that it is al- 
ways ready and capable of winding up the 
world for a few extra spins when the old pianet 
shows any disposition to run down. 

But it is not necessary for the daily press to 
tell us all these things. Everybody knows how 
dependent even the governors of nations are 
upon the newspapers. 

Those who are fortunate enough to be on 
the inside laugh at the masses when the latter 
extol Bismarck to the skies as the greatest liv- 
ing statesman, well knowing that the newspa- 
pers of Berlin have made the German Chan- 
celor what he is to-day. 

Whenever Bismarck wishes to make a mouth- 
ful of three or four nations or so, he always 
holds a counsel of editors, governing his actions 
strictly in accordance with the results of their 
deliberations. He never ventures to have an 
opinion of his own while in the presence of an 
editor. 

It is just the same with the Czar of all the 
Russias. His dear friends, the editors of St. 
Petersburg, have the run of his palace at all 
hours, and are constantly at his elbow, ready 
to keep him in the straight and narrow path, 
should he show any signs of going off at right 
angles from the road which leads to fame and 
power, 

So it comes about that the Czar has an espe- 
cial affection for editors, and often pensions 
them for life on his estate in Siberia, 

But it is in-this free country of America that 
the daily press finds the greatest scope for its 
usefulness. 

See how its moral power has suppressed all 





crime throughout the United States, and almost 
brought about that happy period when the lion 
and the lamb shall take a nap side by side with- 
out disturbing each other’s slumbers, 

Witness the purification of politics accom- 
plished by the trenchantly platitudinous pens 
of the moulders of public opinion. 

Look at Congress or the legislatures of the 
several states, if you wish to fully appreciate the 
purifying results brought about through the un- 
trammeled distribution of that mighty force 
embodied in the editorial columns of the daily 
newspaper. 

Every man of business knows that the daily 
press controls the financial world, and holds in 
check with an iron hand all who show even 
the slightest disposition to become dishonest. 

See the upright and philanthropic spirit 
which governs the world of finance to-day. 
Witness the noble manner in which a stock- 
jobber refuses to take advantage of any stray 
lambs that may have wandered into the ‘ Street,’ 
and how careful all monopolies are of the well- 
being of those in their employ. 

Contemplate the right secured to every citi- 
zen of sticking a piece of paper through a hole 
in a square box once a year, by way of helping 
into the possession of a comfortable income 
and elegant ease a man he never saw in his 
life. 

Think upon the privilege granted to every 
resident in these United States of being just as 
free as his circumstances will admit of his being, 
and of how the pens of past generations have 
contributed to this freedom, and are now so 
contributing. 

Think of the right of every man to become 
a millionaire if he can, and his privilege of tak- 
ing a seat in the Presidential chair if he starts 
off with a good pull in his ward. 

Can we fail to thank the daily press of the 
country with grateful hearts, when we dwell 
upon all this good it has accomplished? Can 
we? C. V. ‘TEIXEIRA. 





GORE AND MOLASSES. 





It 1s said that Edward S. Morse, of Salem, 
who has been nominated as president of the 
Association for the Advantement of Science, 
can draw a butterfly with one hand and a 
lobster with the other, at the same time. What 
a poker-player Mr. Morse would be if he only 
exercised his drawing talents in that direction! 


It 1s said that a Tennessee school-mistress 
has been discharged for wearing four-dollar 
silk stockings. A Massachusetts school-teacher 
could wear twenty-five-dollar silk hosiery and 
no one would be any the wiser for it. 


AN EXCHANGE says: ‘ Very few persons who 
write fashion-notes for the daily press get their 
facts from their wives.”? One reason for this is 
that most of the fashion-writers are women. 





THE sworD which Bliicher wore at Waterloo 
has been sold for twenty dollars. It is also in 
two other museums, From this we infer that 
the sword must have been triplets, at least. 

“Los ANGELES,” says a California exchange: 
“is becoming uncomfortable for tramps.” Im- 
agine, if you can, the uncomfortableness of a 
town that is uncomfortable for a tramp. 





“A TuRTLE-HuntT”’ is the head-line in an 
exchange. It was probably in a restaurant 
plate of turtle-soup. You generally have to 
hunt for turtle if you find any there. 


Ir wILt take over four hours to perform 
Rubinstein’s new opera, ‘* Moses.”? This seems. 
to be one of the mistakes of Mr, Rubinstein, 

“ ‘THe CASTLE OF INDOLENCE”” is the title of 
a painting for Russell Green. We don’t recol- 
lect any college of this particular name. 











THE PUG AT THE SUMMER RESORT. 
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“Tl remain right here and sing; I defy the pro- 
prietor to eject me.” 


WE KNOW, BUT IT MUST BE 









‘¢ Ain’t I a terror to the children, though, when I 
open my grinders!’ 


“I don’t see why I haven’t the same cight to a place 
at this table as the rest of you.” 


SUPPRESSED. 






Well, we hope that at last some patriotic guest will 
take the matter in hand, 
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THE NEW JERSEY MOSQUITO-TRAP. 
HOW IT WAS PATENTED. 





I.—THE SPECIFICATION. 


Be it known that 4, Ezra Mulduffer, of Ran- 
cocus, N. J., have invented a new and useful 
Improvement in Mosquito-Traps, of which the 
following is a specification. 

My invention consists of the blacking-box 
A, fastened on the end of the stick B, and 
filled with kerosene C, which is held by a hired- 
man D under the mosquito £, until he, the 
said mosquito, gets tired or fatigued, and drops 
down and in. I claim 

1) The combination of the mosquito Z, the 
kerosene C and the hired-man #, substan- 
tially as and for the purpose set forth. 

2) ‘The method of and apparatus for exter- 
minating mosquitos mechanically by causing 
kerosene to exist under a mosquito so that he 
may drop into the same by gravity. 

Ezra MULDUFFER. 


Witnesses: JOHN L. SULLIVAN, 
G. SPIED. 


II.—ITs RECEPTION. 


UniTED STATES PATENT OFFICE, 
June 31st, 1885. } 
E. Mulduffer, Rancocus, N. /. 

Pleasé find below a communication from the 
Examiner in charge of your application, No. 
372,836, for a Patent for Improvement in Mos- 
quito-'T'raps, filed February 29th, 1885. 

Very respectfully, 
M. V. BoMGoMMERY, 
Co nmissioner of Patents. 

This case has been examined, and the Ex- 
aminer is unable to understand why a mosquito, 
on letting go of the ceiling, should fall down 
and into a blacking-box when held directly 
beneath him. If, for example, this device were 
used in the Antipodes, the mosquito would cer- 
tainly fall upwards. ‘This should be clearly dis- 
tinguished in the specification. A mosquito on 
a ceiling is also head downward, and it would 
certainly seem to the mosquito that he moved 
upwardly. ‘The words “tired or fatigued” are 
objected to as aiternative. ‘The applicant should 
limit himself either to a “tired”? mosquito or a 





“fatigued” mosquito. Both cannot be allowed 
in the same application (see Commissioner’s 
Unpublished Decisions, Bomgommery Comm’r, 
Patent-Office vaults, Bin 3, shelf 6). ‘The word 
“he,’’ referring to mosquito, is objected to as 
ambiguous, inasmuch as the mosquito might be 
a female. So also the word “exist,” referring 
to kerosene, is inadmissible. Mosquitos “ exist” 
—-kerosene “is.” Applicant should also dis- 
claim the known process of exterminating mos- 
quitos by shutting all the windows and turning 
on the gas until they are suffocated. 

The application is, however, rejected, in view 
of Edison’s patents, Nos. 876,345, 732,168 and 
654,899. ‘here will also probably be an in- 
terference with another pending application. 


III.—MvULDUFFER Won’t STAND THIS, AND APPEALS. 
[J the Commissioner's Room.] 
ComMISSIONER.—Oh, by the way, Examiner 
— ,1 want to ask you about this appeal of 
Mulduffer from your rejection of his mosquito- 
trap application. I haven’t time to read all 
these papers. 
EXaMINER.— Nothing in them, anyhow. 
ComMISSIONER. — Dare say. 
derstand ’em if I did. (ater Visitor.) Hullo, 
Colonel; seen Vilas? Did you get your man 
in that—wait a second. Here, Examiner . 
just write what this decision ought to be for 
me, and give it to the law-clerk to fix. Now, 
Colonel, if your district is, etc., etc., etc., etc. 





IV.—FINALE OF COMMISSIONER’S DECISION. 


“ The rejection of Mulduffer’s application is, 
of course, affirmed.” 


V.—FROM THE N. Y. Herald, AUGUST 32ND, 1885. 


‘*Mr. Edison has added a new leaf to his 
laurels and obtained his 543rd patent. ‘This 
time the great wizard has produced a Mos- 
quito-Trap of unrivaled ingenuity. Simplicity 
is a characteristic of great minds, and what 
could be more simple than a blacking-box of 
kerosene held beneath a sleeping mosquito un- 
til he drops in? A syndicate of capitalists 
representing $17,000,000 is being formed to 
introduce this great invention in every New 
Jersey home.” 


Wouldn’t un- 





ENTRIES FOR ARIZONA’S LYING-MATCH. 





Giles, Arizona, advertises as the boss attrac- 
tion of the season a public Lying-Match, or 
Carnival of Inflated Truth, free-for-all, go-as- 
you-please, (fishermen barred), ‘The winner— 
to be decided by a committee of experts, in- 
cluding a minister, a lawyer, a doctor, the edi- 
tor of a religious weekly, and the advance-agent 
of a circus—is to be declared the Champion 
Liar of America, (subject to challenge,) and a 
medal is to be presented, followed by a sere- 
nade. 

Owing to the broad and catholic spirit of 
the managers, and the national interest in such 
an improving exhibition, I would like to nom- 
inate as a few of the contestants: 

‘The man who says that Ananias was the big- 
gest liar who ever lived. 

The woman who praises another woman’s 
new bonnet. 

The rector who suddenly develops acute 
bronchitis just in time to book for a good state- 
room ahead of the rush on a Europe-bound 
steamship. 

The small boy who tells his mother he would 
rather attend Sunday-school than go a-fishing. 

The professional patriot who says he loves 
his country better than he does an office. 

The Wall Street friend with a “ pointer.” 

The farmer who tries to catch city boarders 
by advertising “ plenty of fresh fruits and vege- 
tables, and no flies or mosquitos.” 

The Salvation Army soldier who says he 
loves peace and quiet, and doesn’t want to be 
arrested for the sake of notoriety. 

The Chicago Socialist who says he doesn’t 
prefer beer to either ‘‘ bread or blood.” 

The Republican postmaster who now de- 
clares that he voted for Cleveland. 

The mining expert who doesn’t think that 
mines are ever “salted,” 

‘The dramatic critic who solemnly asserts that 
he never wrote a play. 


The author who nonchalantly remarks that 


he never had an article rejected. 
The poet who pretends that he doesn’t have 
an idea what waste-baskets were made for. 
The editor who says he prefers reputation to 
a good fat salary, or prefers the pros- 
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‘* What a curious bird!’ exclaimed a Prince of the Congo, up- 
on seeing a lobster for the first time: ‘ Does it sing, I wonder?” 
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singing himself. 
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The Prince discovers that he has to do all the 


perity of the community to a ple- 
thoric balance in bank. 

The army officer who pretends that 
he would as soon be given a command 


. in a colored as in a white regiment. 


The Governor, United States Sen- 
ator or Cabinet officer who is ready 
to take the cast-iron oath that he never 
had a sneaking expectation or desire 
that the Presidential lightning would 
somehow manage to strike him. 

The policeman who says that he 
never used his uniform and authority 
to get even with some personal enemy. 

‘The man who has owed you five 
| dollars for a year, who smiles and 
says, “I’m delighted to see you,” 
when you unexpectedly run across 
him in Broadway. N. C. 











NOTWITHSTANDING THE depression 
in business circles, the business of the 
thief seems to be picking up. 





A POET COMPLAINS that— 

«Flush, and the crowd drinks with you; 
Broke, and you drink alone.” 

| If this is true, it would be money in a 
| man’s pocket to be broke. 





IF THE average man had as sensi- 
tive a soul as he has teeth, he would 
make a much better citizen. 














= 











ee 














rrmenereraaa 


ea 














ONE Rca pane”, 























PUCK. 








AEADER, 


’s kist 
By a spray of ame- 
thyst; 
Through the pen- 
sive veils 
of haze 
Glows the forest 
all ablaze. 

‘Lhat’s wu autumn landscape without figures, 
We have seen many a soulful landscape without 
figures, but the same cannot be truthfully said 
of a bank-account. We remember once having 
come in contact with a figure in a landscape. 
That is, the figure almost came in contact with 
us. If it had, we think we should have been 
rudely removed from the landscape and inter- 
polated into the clouds. The horns of a di- 
lemma are nothing to those of a bull—but away 
with such philosophy. 

Hear the chestnut patter down 
On the small boy, tough and brown; 
Hear the echo of the flail, and the piping of the quail. 
Hear the happy school-boy sigh, 
With his mouth drawn all awry, 
And a tear-drop in his eye, as he notes the pumpkin-pie. 

It will soon be too cold to play tennis. So the 
net will be taken from the court, and the balls 
used to put in the toes and heels of stockings 
during the darning process. The rubber-soled 
shoes will be used surreptitiously by the servant 
when hanging up clothes, and the racket will 
be encircled by a delicate cardinal fillet, and 
hung up on the wall of the library, like an “ Al- 
caic lute.” It is also too cold for swimming; 
but the boys swim, just the same. When a boy 
wants to swim, he cares nothing for the tem- 
perature; all he wants is water. About the only 
time he doesn’t take kindly to water is when he 
is compelled to carry it in a pail from a pump a 
quarter of a mile distant, for home consumption. 

In the warm empurpled deeps 
Of the wood serenely sleeps 
Rosy Zephyr in the shell 

Of some dreaming flower-bell. 

By rosy Zephyr we don’t mean red zephyr 
worsted; we mean the genuine old southwest 
wind that has been used so much by poets. 
The poets also class this kind of weather under 
the head of “ perfect days.’’ They speak of 
the lisping of waterfalls, and industrious squir- 
rels, and ferns being pressed in books by lan- 
guid maidens. But where one fern is pressed 
in a book, a dozen are smoked by small boys. 

Ah! the calm, pensive delight of a fern or 
corn-silk cigarette! ‘They burn the throat just 
as a piece of rattan does when smoked. ‘I'he 
sweet satisfaction of smoking a corn-silk cigar- 
ette never melts out of the soul of the boy that 
does it. In after-life he never finds the same 
solace ina cigar ora pipe. And why? Why, 
because he smokes the corn-silk at the risk of be- 
ing beaten to a pulp if detected. Stolen fruit is 
always sweetest, which is probably the reason 
that the average pilfered-from-the-French play 
is taken by the manager in preference to a 
home-production of equal merit. 





| makes a seat out of a pile of stones. 


Now the meadow 





Of all times of the year, this is the time to see 
a game of base-ball with satisfaction and com- 
fort. The boy who cannot afford to pay his 
way in can generally afford to slip over the 


| fence, and take the chances of being hit before 


he touches the ground and knocked back into 
the street. And when he arises from the ashes 
like a phoenix, only madder, he generally man- 
ages to find a knot-hole in the fence through 
which he can see the game. 

If the knot-hole is almost on the ground, the 
boy lies down to accommodate himself to the 
circumstance, even if he has to burrow into the 
ground, If the knot-hole is as high in the fence 
as the optics are in the boy, he sees the game 
standing. If it is about waist-high, the boy 
It is re- 
markable how a boy can pile smooth round 
stones on top of each other and sit on them, 
while he wobbles like an aspen and never falls 
off, until some brusque companion kicks the 
whole business from under him. and rudely rolls 
him on his spine, from the small of his back to 
the base of his brain 





See the nimble squirrel run 
Through the orchard in the sun; 
See the robin southward fly, 
Down the white-cloud frescoed sky. 
Now the butterflies at ease 
Float away upon the breeze— 
If they stay they ’re bound to freeze. 
While the sumach brightly burns 
Like a torch above the ferns, 
And the cricket’s piercing note 
Round the orchard wall doth float, 
Unto me the country seems 
Like a land of pleasant dreams, 
Pleasant visions which unfold 
Nature in her cloth of gold. 
And I take my ulster down, 
And investigate that gown, 
To discover if a moth 
Banquets on the luscious cloth. 
Up the tree the brindled squirrel 
Scampers with a merry heart, 
And no more the canine cur ’Il 
Worry in the poundman’s cart. 
Ember, member and December, 
I have mentioned every gem 
Of the roseate September 
Now upon us. R. K. M. 














OUR DOG BOB INGERSOLL. 


We have a dog at our house. We think a 
great deal of that dog. We would not think 
about him so much if we could help ourselves; 
but when we feel inclined to forget him and let 
our minds roam off into the dim recesses of 
space, he comes up and puts his nose in some- 
body’s face and whines gently, and then we 
have to think of him. We call him Bob Inger- 
soll because he doesn’t believe in any sheol. 
But he will get there, all the same. 

Bob was born on a canal-boat, and passed 
several months in voyaging through the State 
of New Jersey. ‘That is what is the matter with 
Bob. They used to kick Bob pretty frequently 
on board that canal-boat. He learned to like it 
after awhile. You can teach a dog to like most 


/ anything. I once knew a dog that liked a Bour- 































bon politician; but he wasn’t much of a dog. 

Well, Bob learned to like being kicked so well 
that when he came to live at our house and did- 
n’t get kicked, he used to wander around the 
piazzas looking disconsolate. If he saw any 
member of the family sitting out there, he would 
go up and stand in front of him and wait to be 
kicked. One day I thought maybe he wanted 
his back scratched, so I scratched it. Bob took 
that as an insult, and walked away from me in 
the most disgusted manner imaginable. 

That was what | got for trying to be chari- 
table to a dog. Hereafter | willsave my charity 
for society belles in full dress, for charity cov- 
ers a multitude of bare flesh. __ 

Bob loves to be called, I don’t know whether 
he learned to play poker or not, but he certain- 
ly takes a dim, melancholy pleasure in being 
called. He likes to be called early and often, 

When he is lying on the front stoop and you 
are sitting on the grass, if you want to have a 
really happy time, call Bob. You will see a look 
of ineffable joy spread itself over his counte- 
nance and permeate his being even to the utter- 
most end of his tail. He will even get up and lie 
down a few times in the excess of his enthusiasm; 
but he will not leave the spot in which he first 


| lay down for fear you will stop calling him. 


Bob has a great brain. But he conceals it 
with consummate art. When he dies 1 am going 
to have a veter- 
inary surgeon 
make a_ post- 
mortem exam- 
ination of him, 
to see where 
his brain is, 

But I don’t 
think Bob will 
ever die. He is 
too fond of be- 
ing called. | be- 
lieve when his 
time comes and 
he is called, he 
will not go. He 
will stay right 
where he is and 
listen with that 
deep and silent 
joy which Il 
have noticed so 


often and ad- 
mired so pro- 
foundly. —H. 
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CONVENTIONALITY. 


Pleasant it is to watch the fading rose, 
While on the fresh green grass you calmly lie, 
Beneath the white clouds clustered in the sky, 

And get the falling chestnut on the nose. 

The spirit of the season tingling goes 
Through all your veins, and makes you vainly sigh 
To stretch your jaws across a pumpkin-pie, 

One you can taste right square down to your toes. 

Oh, shoot the hat; put up the parlor stove; 
Your ancient ulster from the pawn-shop take; 

Blow off your thumb while shooting in the grove, 
And dream of the approaching buckwheat-cake, 

O humorist that makes the yokels solemn 

Grin o’er the Mudville Banner’s funny column! 








A TRAGEDY IN FIFTEEN ACTS, A PRO- 
LOGUE AND EPILOGUE. 


PROLOGUE. 

ScenE.—City Hall Park, in the foreground, a bench 
upon which a Figure is sitting. Figure is watching the 
sparrows as they bathe on the Gould telegraph wires. 
Suddenly a thought strikes the Figure. He enters the 
Astor House. (Lightning change of scene to Astor House 
steps.) 

Act I. 

Figure emerges from entrance, with hair 

closely cropped, and starts down the street. 
Act II. 
(Change of scene to next block.) 

Figure is met by a friend. Figure takes off 
his hat, and friend remarks: “Ah, just re- 
leased ?”? Both smile. 

Act III. 
(S ene next block.) 

Figure is met by a second friend, who ob- 
serves: ‘* Well, my dear fellow, family giad to 
have you with them again?” Figure thinks 
the joke is becoming historical. 


Act IV. 
(Figure’s office.) 

Figure’s partner observes the deficit in hair, 
and asks: “ Hello, old man; how did you es- 
cape?’ Figure says nothing; scowls slightly. 

Act V. 
(Lunch-counter.) 

Stranger inquires of Figure if the Governor 
interceded, and if so, how much of the sentence 
was taken off. Figure is enraged; does not 
assault the stranger. Figure is very small. 
[N. B.—Born so.] 

NOTE. 

Acts V1. to XIV., inclusive, may be omitted 
or used at discretion, as they are just like the 
preceding acts. ‘The foreman may insert any 
one of them to fill the page.—AUTHOR. 


AcT XV. 

Figure wild in search of gore. Must kill 
some one; but whom? Ah, he has it. Figure 
knows a man who has consumption. He will 
compel him to perpetrate that prehistoric joke, 
and then he will mangle him. Figure rushes 
to Victim’s office. V. has gone out. ‘“ Where?” 
“ Home.” Speeds across the Bridge. [NoreE.— 
This act offers wonderful opportunities for rapid 
shifts.] Victim has returned to his office. Figure 
hurls himself back to office. Victim has gone 
to the barber’s. Figure rushes to the barber’s, 
meets Victim coming out, Figure pulls off his 
hat and screams: ‘Do you see it?” ‘See 
what ?”? whispers Victim. “See that I have got 
my hair cropped?” Figure waits for the an- 
swer. Ready to spring upon him and slay 
him. ‘The answer comes: “So have I.” 

EPILOGUE. 


They shake hands. L. R: CaTun, 








A FRENCH SCIENTIST wants to bore a hole 
down to the centre of the earth, to see how 
things are managed down there. After he finds 
out, he may be able to dispose of the hole to 
the Republican party in this country. 





HE CAN’T PUT SALT 


AT HIS OLD TRICKS AGAIN. 
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A COLORED MAN in Richmond has invented 
a razor-proof suit, which is to be worn at balls 
and parties, and places where a fracas may oc- 
cur. The wearer of the suit can’t be slashed. 
Now, if some one will only invent a razor-proof 
face-wash, the barber will cease to be the reck- 
less-motioned terror that he is. 


THE VILLAGE of Belton, Ga., claims there is 
not a man in the whole place who uses profane 
language. We had no idea there was a town 
in Georgia where there were so many deaf- 
mutes. 


THE DUKE OF EDINBURGH is said to bea 
better farmer than he is a fiddler. This doesn’t 
indicate that he is a first-class farmer, by any 
means. Ape 

You can’t make the hero of a blood-curd- 
ling drama of a bald-headed man. It is im- 
possible for his hair to turn white in a single 
night. 


A MAN WHO died in Cincinnati a few days 
ago owned up to having six living wives. ‘The 
physicians did not think it worth while to hold 
an autopsy. 


“ WHAT Is ease ?”’ asks a philosopher. Ease 
is a thousand-dollar salary and a hundred-dol- 
lar job. 








Auswers for the Auetons. 


G. W. K.—Thanks. We don’t objec«. 


*©WEE WILLY.’’—You'll make out all right. But 
don’t undertake to be an author, That isn’t your line. 
Give your genius full swing, and set up in business as a 
professional copyist. 


Do it again. 


«¢ CLEARWATER.”’—No, we don’t approve of immod- 
erate indulgence in spirituous liquors; but we had rather 
see you a hopeless inebriate, occupying a drunkard’s 
grave, than have you write such ‘temperance poetry ” 
as you have sent us. There are two sides to every ques- 
tion, gentle stranger. 


S. T. R.—Great Scott, how did you get left over out 
of the deluge? There is no record of your having been 
in the ark. Where did you pass the time during the 
inundation? And how did you keep that batch of conun- 
drums so dry and musty? The deluge made a mistake 
when it slipped up on you, S. T. R. 











THE PRINCESS TASSAPASSAMASSIMA. 


[A LirTLe Boost For Mr. H—y J--s.] 

The Princess was sitting under a tree in a 
strange dreamy mood, while the abbreviated 
crépuscule of the midsummer day was yielding 
to the inexorable limitations of the sunset. 
From beneath the embroidered hem of her 
costly skirt the timid prow of a tiny foot, ca- 
parisoned in a silk stipper, peeped shyly forth, 
like a demoralized mouse reconnoitering from 
the defenses of an inverted sun-bonnet. ‘The 
Princess possessed a calm, serene, international 
aspect. She looked half English and _ half 
American, and one might have supposed that 
she was born on a British yacht that carried 
the Stars and Stripes. Her whole life had been 
spent in London and Boston; but, in spite of 
this disadvantage, she spoke pure English with 
a good accent. She had an ancient and splen- 
did coat-of-arms; but dispensed with it and 
adopted one of her own invention, represent- 
ing a hairy eagle with a lion’s head, holding a 
United States flag in one hand and a glass of 
Southwarke ale in the other. No day in the 
year delights the Princess more than the twelfth 
of August. ‘At last,” she exclaims, when the 
twelfth arrives: “at last we can shoot grouse 
on the Scottish moors!’ As she sits in her 
New England home, she doesn’t seem to realize 
the vast oceanic solitude between herself and 
“the land of brown heath and shaggy wood.” 

After the last faint opalescent iridescence 
of the delicate afterglow had died out of the 
western heavens, the Princess went into the 
house. A baby with pink toes and sprouting 
hair was playing on the floor with an orange. 
A glaring aureole of blackberry-jam was em- 
blazoned on the infant’s face. Suddenly, the 
orange rolled away and the baby could not 
reach it. He tried to crawl toward it; but 
kept stepping on his cumbrous garment, and 
consequently made no progress. “It is in 
vain,’ said the Princess, with a weary and pa- 
thetic sigh. ‘Then she picked up the orange 
in a pair of tongues and handed it to the child. 
Amidst all the pomps and vanities and am- 
bitions; the littleness, the hollowness and the 
selfishness of the world, she cherished a kind 
heart and enjoyed the good-will of those around. 
Even the house-cat could stay in the room with 
her without getting scared. J. A. M. 
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A LONG-FELT WANT. 


‘To the public generally, but more especi- 
ally to those, whether male or female, con- 
templating marriage, we respectfully announce 
that we have opened an establishment for the 
supply of everything requisite for a first-class 
wedding. 

Our first department will provide the neces- 
saries, such as choice wines, china, furniture, 
servants, etc. 

To our second department we wish to call 
especial attention. 

In the first place, we undertake to provide 
the Other Party. 

One of our young men will call on any one 
desirous of being married, with a large assort- 
ment of photographs of Other Parties. If the 
selected one is not approved of, he or she may 
be exchanged at any time not later than twelve 
hours before the ceremony. Hair and teeth 
warranted, but not age nor 





tant friends, love-letters, letters of congratula- 
tion, and newspaper reports, with blanks for 
names and dates, always on hand, 

We respectfully solicit a trial order, That 
once given, we feel sure of your continued and 
liberal patronage. 

Yours respectfully, 
BELL, Blossom & Co., 


Union Square, New York. 








A MONUMENT Is to be erected to the mem- 
ory of Colonel Drake, first discoverer of crude 
petroleum. Servant-girls and the men who 
manufacture coal-oil cans ought to contribute 
liberally to the fund. 





THE Lancrry no longer dictates the fashion 
in feminine apparel. ‘The curled bang is said | 
to be re-appearing in fashionable circles. ‘The | 
curled bang looks even worse than it sounds. 


SOME TAME INDIANS, 


Recently I made a brief visit to the State 
Normal Institute at Hampton, Virginia, where 
General Armstrong and a corps of able assist- 
ants are engaged in the good work of turning 
the raw red material from the far West into 
good and useful Indians, 

All that I saw of the process of transforma- 
tion pleased me. 

I have been long much interested in the In- 
dian, and | have ere this used my pen to show 
the government that its plain duty is to try to 
win the red man away from his old peculiar 
tricks by gentler means than a breech. loading 
gun, and to give him a fair chance to learn to 
steal in high-toned, civilized style. 

For a long, long time, in one of the work- 
shops at Hampton, I stood by the side of a 
noble child of the plains and watched him peg 
the soles on a pair of number nineteen dress- 

brogans. He wore a fine fresh 
—-- smile, as if he were fond of 





temper. 

We have a large number of 
charming Bridesmaids from 
which selections may be made. 
A few old maids, with false 
hair and teeth, are constantly 
kept on hand, so that con- 
trast between bride and at- 
tendants may be avoided or 
produced, as desirable. 

A large staff of handsome 
young and middle-aged gen- 
tlemen have been engaged, 
who will be ready to enact 
the bridegroom’s friends, cou-. 
sins, brothers, schoolmates or 
any other relation. A police- 
man disguised as an uncle wilt 
accompany the party, to keep 
his eye on the spoons, etc. 

A heavy father, warranted 
to sob audibly at the cere- 
mony, and, if wished, to em- 
brace the bride convulsively | 
and call for water in the ves- | 
try, will be provided at short 
notice, 

Clergymen of any denomi- 
nation, in any number, ac- 
cording to the wishes of the 
parties. ‘Those of the Episco- 
pal Church entail a somewhat 
increased expense, owing to 
their large consumption of the 
good things of the table, and 
extra cost of dress. Prices 
range downward to the Meth- 
odist parson. 

A family lawyer, (with parch- 
ments,) bankers, millionaires, wp 
dudes, or any other characters 
necessary to enhance the éclat ' 
of the affair, supplied. t5 

Any number of foreign no- | -« 
blemen, with orders, ribbons, | 
poverty and broken English tg 
complete, without additional 
charge. 

We make a specialty of at- 








tached servants, who have 2D 
known bride or groom, as ZAA 
may be wished, from child- | . “jz 


hood. Warranted to cry vio- | 
lently at any cue which may | 
be arranged. 

Also an old gray - haired 
butler, with an agonized bless- 
ing on his young master or 
mistress (whose family he has 
been with forty-five years). | 
Handkerchiefs supplied by us. 

Wedding-presents from dis- 
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his occupation, and he drove 
the pegs with skill and pre- 
cision, though not with the 
same easy grace, probably, 
that he could lift the scalp 
of a new-found pale-faced ac- 
quaintance, 

I did nof, however, express 
a desire to witness his skill 
and grace with the scalping- 
knife. I presume that it is 
against the rules of the school 
| for the Indians to fool with 

the scalp-locks of visitors dur- 
ing school-hours, and, besides, 
I had no personal friend with 
me whom I cared to have 
scalped by request while I 
stood by, an interested ob- 
server. 

Later on, in the dining- 
room, Isaw that same noble red 
son-of-a-gun with one grace- 
ful sweep of his long knife, and 
without change of expression, 
scalp a large round potato 
with the skill of an old per- 
| former, and | involuntarily 

placed my hand upon the top 

of my head and walked away 
| witha slight shudder. I did 
not think that a little thing 
like that would unnerve me, 
but the Indian looked so much 
more formidable, as well as 
so much more in earnest, than 
the Indian I am accustomed 
to pass daily at the door of 
the shop where I buy two 
cigars for five cents, that I 
could not quite resist the effect 
of any quick, impulsive move- 
ment he chanced to make. 

I found another worthy 
specimen of red man, a well- 
built delegate from up the 
Gulch and a member of the 
Sioux denomination, who at- 
tractedxmy attention for a few 
minutes, He was making tin 
cans in a rather dexterous way, 
but as he looked mad, I did 
not examine his work closely. 
I do not often criticise the 
work of a person who has a 
cold, haughty austere look and 
a hand like a griddle, and as 
that Indian’s work was none 
of my business, I should have 
passed it by without any cap- 
tious remarks, even if he had 
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been leaving holes in 
the bottoms of the cans 
big enough to let whole 
peaches leak through. 

Iasked another Sioux, 
who seemed to be ex- 
ceedingly tame and 
good-natured, to give 
me a specimen of his 
old family war-whoop, 
but he said it was against 
the rules of the institute 
to let loose the war- 
whoop, especially dur- 
ing office-hours,soI did | 
not urge him further. 

I have a great desire 
to hear the noble red 
man utter his war-whoop 
in his peculiarly vehe- 
ment and exciting style, 
when he is not in ear- 
nest about it, and I can 
get away if I want to. 
The only thing I have 
to regret in connection 
with my recent visit 
to Hampton is that the 
rules of the institute did 
not permit this desire 
to be gratified. 

To have heard a full- 
grown Sioux war-whoop 
would be something 








JUST IN THE NICK OF TIME. 





FARMER.—* Say, gal, when yer git up the road a leetle further, won’t yer jest holler ¢ Pig, pig, 
pig, pig, pig!’ once or twice, so this durn critter’ll think it’s my ole woman callin’ him, an’ foller ye?” 


supply train. I ordered 
My ttrain into corral, 
and then, as the firing 
became heavier, I or- 
dered it out into the 
road again. I led it 
back some three miles 
further to the rear, 
where I ordered it again 
into corral. I crawled 
cautiously under one of 
My cracker-wagons to 
listen. My mules had 
not been fed and I could 
hear nothing but their 
noise. I ordered My 
wagonmaster to have 
My mules fed. An or- 
derly came dashing from 
the front, looking for 
Me. ‘The General de- 
sired to know where 1 
was. I said to the or- 
derly, ‘Tell him,’ said 
I: ‘that I will hold My 
position here at all haz- 
ards. He may depend 
on Me. ‘The firing in 
My front grew heavier, 
and I ordered My team- 
sters to iead My mules 
around to the hostile 
side of My wagons. My 
sufferings, and those of 





—Fitegende I letter. 








worth boasting of, and 
I think General Arm- 
strong should relax his rules far enough to per- 
mit visitors to have some harmless war-whoop 
to pickle down in their memory and carry 
home with them. 

Years ago a friend of mine in the army, whom 
I visited in the West, offered to take me with 
him where I could hear a great number of In- 
dian war-whoops without any charge for admis- 
sion; but the ride out to where the war-whoops 
were in bloom was a long one, and I didn’t 
want to hear them bad enough that year to go. 

Dressed in white man’s clothes and pegging 
brogans, the noble red man from over the river 
does not look near so formidable and impress- 
ive as he does when, clothed only in a look of 
hauteur and a pair of moccasins, he roams his 
native wilds, seeking whose hair he may raise 
or whose horse he may steal; but as a passing 
acquaintance I like him better in white man’s 
clothes and pegging brogans. 

I believe that soap, some clothes, a useful 
trade and a little book-learning will be wonder- 
fully beneficial to the red wards of the nation, 
and the government can give all these things 
to a thousand Indians for about the sum it has 
been spending in past years to kill one. It is 
not too soon, therefore, for the government to 
see the necessity of trying cheaper means of 
taming the Indian than that of killing him. 

I am told that those Indians who have learned 
to make brogans or tin cans, and have acquired 
some book-learning and received some civilized 
clothes at Hampton, and have been sent back 
to the land of their birth, are turning out well. 
There is no case on record where one of them 
has degenerated into a full-blown dude, or is at 
this moment, with perfect ease and freedom, 
calling his loving father “the old man.’? 

I believe that with less than half a chance the 
Indians will fall into civilized manners and cus- 
toms without a very large percentage of fatal 
results. Soon I shall expect to hear that they 
have so far advanced on “the white man’s way” 
that when they covet the property of a warm 
personal friend, they will not, in their present 
tedious and risky aboriginal way, go and steal 
it, but will get up some sort of a stock-company, 
and let their warm personal friend in on “the 
ground tioor.” Scott Way. 





Saip the Grand Duke Cosmo to Maglia- 
becchi, the great librarian, one day: ‘Can 
you get me a copy of”—mentioning a book 
exceedingly rare. 

“No, sir,’’ was the prompt reply: “you can’t 
get it. There is only one volume in existence, 
and that is in the grand seignior’s library at 
Constantinople. You'll find it in the third 
alcove on the right hand as you enter the hall, 
the second shelf, the seventh volume from the 
end on the left.” 

Magliabecchi, as will be seen, was slightly 
addicted to details. ‘There is a clerk in the 
Palace Hotel in San Francisco who is a lineal 
descendant of old Mag, though he goes by the 
name of Count Smith. Meet him once ina 
casual introduction, and ten years hence meet 
him for the second time, and he’il exclaim, 
solemnly, (his accent slightly Latinized): ““How 
do you do, Mr, ? How have you been 
since I met you in May, 1885 ?”—Cincinnati 
Enqutrer. 





How To KILL AN OysTER. 
Don’t drown him deep in the vinegar, 
Or season him at all; 
Don’t cover up his shining form 
With pepper, like a pall; 
But gently lift him from his shell 
And firmly hold your breath, 
Then with your eager tongue and teeth 
Just tickle him to death. 
—New York Fournal, 


WE have been at great pains to secure the 
following account of the most hotly-contested 
battles of the Rebellion, from one of the par- 
ticipants, Lieutenant Du Sitton De Kampstuhl, 
a young nobleman who served during the war 
on the staff of General De Resparaid, in the 
Quartermaster’s department. In these days, 
when there is such a dearth of war-stories, a 
true and thrilling narrative from the lips of a 
soldier at once so eminent and so modest as 
Lieutenant Kampstuhl, will fall upon the land 
with the cheering stimulus of a “recitation” 
at an evening party. Lieutenant Kampstuhl 
says: . 

‘“‘T heard the firing in My front at 5:10 a. M., 
by My watch, and immediately ordered My 
servant to saddle My horse, which I at once 
mounted, and then I rode rapidly back to My 


My command, became 
intense. My mules be- 
gan chewing My wagon-covers, and I thought 
I would see if I could not divert My mules’ 
minds by laying down some rails for them to 
gnaw on. I had no fear for Myself, but My 
command was hardly pressed, as so many strag- 
| glers came to My corral I had scarcely enough 
wagons for all My own men. Seven men 
crawled under My wagon where I was, and I 
feared if the enemy should charge me then that 
| the carnage would be fearful, as 1 was deter- 
mined to sell My life dearly. Just at this crit- 
| ical point in My battle, as 1 thought I would 
have to rally My men and lead another ad- 
vance to the rear, I heard loud cheering in My 
| front, the musketry firing which I thought I 
| heard coming nearer Me, 1 now knew was 
further away from Me. I heard the cheering 
coming nearer; My men took it up; I crawled 
out from under My wagon; I took off My hat, 
and as I bowed to My cheering men, I felt 
a cloud of blackness surround Me; I tottered; 
a soldier sprang to catch Me, and I knew no 
more. ‘The battle of Seven Oaks was fought 
and won; the reaction after the intense strain 
of fourteen hours’ fighting overcame Me, and as 
I dropped My sword from My nerveless grasp, 
I fainted.”— Robert J. Burdette, in Brooklyn 
Eagle. 





Puck’s ALMANAC for 1878, 15 cents. 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880, 1881, 1882, 1883, 1884 and 
1885, 25 cents per copy. 
Puck ON WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, No. 3, 1882, No. 4, 
1883, and No. 5, 1884, 25 cents per copy. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 

(First Crop, Fourteenth Edition,) 25 cents. 
(Second Crop, Fourth Edition,) 25 cents. 
Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, 1884, $3.75; by mail, $4.25. 

All of the above publications are still in print and 
will be mailed upon receipt of price. Address 
OFFICE OF PUCK, 
Nos. 23—25 Warren Street, New York. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and 14th pages of Puck must be handed in on 
Wednesday before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon. 
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HERE IS BUT 
ONE GENUINE 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica GINGER 


in the market, and 
that is 


Fred k Brown's 


PHILADELPHIA. 


All others are Imitations or 
made to sell on the reputation 
of the ORIGINAL, and ma 
do harm, while FREDERIC 
BROWN’S, PHILADELPHIA, 
will always be a blessing in 


SPRING, 
SUMMER, 
AUTUMN, 
e WINTER. 


InallSTOMACH DISORDERS, 

For SLEEPLESSNESS, 

For SUDDEN CHILLS, 

When Drenched during the 
EQUINOX, 

When Cold in WINTER, 

When Distressed in SUMMER 


buy a bottle of your Druggist 
or your Grocer for 50 Cents, 
(insist on yan ERE GENU- 
INE given you—FREDERICK 
BROWN’S. PHILADELPHIA, ) 
and you will secure an article 
which will serve you well—- 
ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


IntusTRATED CATALOGUE Sent Frer. 


KYA vie Pore wre C0, 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


{2 We rren Street, New York. 
15 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 133 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address z - CUNTHER, Confectioner 
. 78 Madison St.. Chicago. ° 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


(SECOND CROP.) 


Price 25 Cents. 











Just Out: 
For Sale by all Newsdealers, 
Mailed to ans part of U.S. or Canada on receipt of price, 





A PARSON who went out to Congo, 
Told the heathen that they should not wrong go; 
But when dinner was ready 
The priest was so deady 
That, though there, he did not hear the gong go. 
—Braklyn Eagle. 

“ WELL, the fruit-crop might be set down as 
a total failure,” said the superintendent of the 
largest fruit-canning factory in the state: “a 
total failure, you might call it.” 

“That will almost close your establishment, 
then,” said the visitor. 

“Oh, no, no,” replied the superintendent: 
‘On the contrary, we will have to employ an 
additional force. Years when there is no fruit 
we turn our attention almost entirely to putting 
up jellies; and then, a little later on, if the potato- 
crop turns out as we expect, we will can about 
three million pounds of pears.” 

And as the visitor, silent with the great awe 
that falls upon common people when they stand 
in the presence of genius, went softly out of the 
office, he saw a car-load cf hoofs and horns un- 
loading at the doors of the jelly department.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

Wuat there is left of Tammany Hall has 
proven its fidelity to ‘Tammany principles by a 
cheerful denunciation of civil service reform; 
but it isn’t likely that Reform will weep long 
over the denunciation, Had ‘Tammany forgot- 
ten itself and indorsed civil service reform, the 
result might have been different. Few political 
institutions could stand a blow like that. — PAzZa- 
adelphia Times. 

WueEN Daniel Webster sat down, one cold 
winter morning, to write “ Beautiful Snow,”’ he 
little thought how many writers would tise up 
and claim to be its true and only author. It 
would have been much better for Daniel had 
he been content with the fame his dictionary 
had brought him.—Lowisville Courier-Journal. 


DRUNKENNESS is now said to be a contagious 
disease. ‘This is no new discovery, however. 
It has long been known that a man returning 
home perfectly sober, after doing the town with 
some boon companions, is pretty sure to catch 
it from his wife when he gets into the house.— 
Somerville Journal. 


Warp C. WHITE, the most successful dairy- 
man in Wisconsin, says: “I always speak toa 
cow as I do to a lady.”—Farm and Garden. 
It is also possible that he speaks to a lady the 
same as he would to a cow; but the line should 
be drawn somewhere.— ew Orleans Picayune. 

THE somewhat shadowy person known as 
“the oldest man in this country” has been 
identified at last. His name is Martin Ewing, 
and he was born in Prince Edward’s County, 
Virginia, about the year 1765, of poor, but 
colored parents.— Providence Journal. 

AN Augusta, Ga., man is training monkeys 
to play base-ball. The beauty of a monkey 
base-ball player is that if he muffs a ball with 
his first pair of hands he can catch it with the 
second.— Burlington Free Press. 

‘THE ennuied millionaire who finds it diffi- 
cult to kill time, might gain many useful hints 
by watching a gang of men who are working 
by the day on a government job.—P’iladelphia 
Call. 

Druccists are arrested and a great fuss is 
made if one gives a customer the wrong medi- 
cine and kills him. ‘The practising physician 
is exempt from such annoyances, and may give 
a patient what he pleases.—-. O. Picayune. 

Ir is all wrong to have such blood-thirsty 
warriors as Hoar and Sherman confined to civil 
life. They ought to be in the army.— PAi/a- 
adelphia Times. 





A bottle of Angostura Bitters to flavor your Lemonade, 
or any other cold drink with, will keep you free from Dyspepsia, 
Colic, Diarrhoea, and all diseases originating from the digestive 
organs. Be sure to get the genuine Angostura, manufactured 
by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 








THE CELEBRATED 


~ tun OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co, 


CHICACO, LLL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 
CURE 7: DEAF 


Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear Drums 
PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING, 
and perform the work of the Natural Drum. Alwa 

in position, but invisible to others and comfortab ble 

to wear. All Conversation and even whispers heard 
distinctly. We refer to those using them. Send for 
illustrated book with testimonials, free. Address, F. 248 
HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N. Y. Mention this paper. 
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ti 100 A mee 10c.; 500 Mixed Foreign, léc.; 50 
S., 27¢.; 5 Portugal, 5c.; 3 Costa Rica, 10c :2 

salt de. :"4 Servia, 6c’; 4 Me xico, 6e.3 12 Exypt, 
; 9 Japan, 15c.; 6G 6 Bulvaria, 15c.; 


a EDWARDS, PEEKE & CO., 2728 Calumet po Chicago, ll, 
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every subject for P 

ry! profitable business for a man ‘16 @ small copual, Aiso, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 136 page Catalogue free. 252 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician,49 Nassvu St.,N. Y. 












FALL. OPENING. 
STOCK FULL AND COMPLETE. 
All the Novelties. Latest Designs. 
TO ORDER 


Newest Colorings. 


Imported Diagonal Suits from $25.00 
Business Suits es 20.00 
Fall Overcoats es - 18.00 
Pants ss 5.00 


Estimates furnished for Liveries and Uniforms, 


145, 147, 149 Bowery 
and 
Broadway and oth Street, 


Opposite Stewart's, New York. 
Samples and Selfmeasurement Rules Mailed on Application 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and otber 
Material for Costumes, ete. ; 


Numbers 9, 10, 26 and $71 of the English Puck 
will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
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For CLeansinc Tue Sxrn and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allay 
ing Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for curing the first symp- 
toms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula, and 
other inherited skin and blood diseases, CuticurA, the great Skin 
Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally, 


and Curicura REsotvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are 
infallible. Absolutely pure. Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 
soc.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
bo. -, Boston. 
4a Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 








Frightfal Case of a Colored Man, 


I contracted a fearful case of blood poison in 1883. I was treated 
with the old remedies of Mercury and Potash, which brought on 
rheumatism and impaired my oe organs. Every joint in 
me was swollen and full of pain hen I was given up to die, my 

hysicians thought it w ould be a good time to test the virtues of 
By ift’s Specific. 1 improved from the very first dose. Soon the 
rheumatism left me, my appetite became all right, and the ulcers, 
which the doctor said were the most frightfu he had ever seen, 
began to heal, and by the first of October, 1884, I was a well man 
again. LEM McCLENDON. 


Lem McClendon has been in the employ of the Chess-Carley 
Company for sume years, and I Know the above statement to be 
true. W. B. Crossy, 

Manager Chess-Carley Co., Atlanta Division. 

Atlanta, Ga,, April 18, 1885. 

Treatise on Blood and Skin diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt Srgciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga. 

N. Y., 157 W. 23d St. 


"cieemmanen ae LK 

Pal CONDENSED ' 
MILKMAID BRAND. 

Economical and convenient for all 


kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 
uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 148 

















DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 


UM c HABIT QUIG CURED, 


spe Spam and Wl CURED. sy a be quie 
and secretly gure at me perfect: 
treatment of D late Supe dt & £2 - 
plum Ce, wot, and ean of ost a : books 
rvousness, or lost slee cor 
ain and reliable cure, endorsed _b; Medical Tro- 
fession, N ° gig, ond wit fi Sealed 
ce endorsements 


- = medical 
and im 8 'e 
zi x Hi. pele 174 Fulton a es Z - 224 


EDEN MUSEE. —55 West 23d Street. 


Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1to1l. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrore 

—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 

— every afternoon ard evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
ren, 25 cents. 




















HE puts away his lines and hooks, 
For closed to him are pond and pool; 
With heavy heart he takes his books 
And snail-like creeps to school. 


The captain of the «*« Champions ” club 
Has fallen from his high estate, 
And—just like any other bub— 
Is whipped when he is late. 
— Boston Courier, 

‘Tr isn’t true, is it ??? asked Rollo, as he fin- 
isked reading “ ‘The Pied Piper of Hamelin” 
“it isn’t true that he could play on his pipe so 
that the rats would go off and drown them- 
selves ?” 

“Well,”’ replied Rollo’s father: “1 don’t 
know about that. I think it may be true. Your 
Uncle George can play the flute so that it will 
scare a cow into the river and drive all the 
dogs in the precinct howling crazy. Yes, | 
guess the poem is true.” 

And Rollo’s Uncle George was so mad he 
couldn’t see, and he held his paper straight in 
front of him and read clear through one of 
Sam Jones’s sermons before he found out that 
it wasn’t an account of the base-ball game— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

Ir is estimated that from eighteen to twenty 
million dollars will be needed next year for 
river and harbor improvements. About the 
nearest approach to perpetual motion this coun- 
try has ever achieved is exhibited in the appro- 
priation of millions of dollars annually for river 
and harbor improvements. It will never stop. 
If $1,000,000,000,000,000 were to be appro- 
priated for that purpose next year, eighteen or 
twenty millions would be needed for the same 
sort of improvements the year following, as 
usual.— WVorristown Herald. 


WITH tears in his eyes as big as horse-chest- 
nuts, and pleaglings piteous in the extreme, a 
poor passenger from Europe entreated a New 
York inspector of customs to let the smuggled 
goods pass, beseeching him to accept one hun- 
dred and fifty dollars for his trouble. But the 
inspector went sternly on the thorny path of 
duty, and when the passenger discovered that 
the inspector was deaf, it was too late.—//i/a- 
adelphia Times. 


“IT pon’r see why pennies were invented,” 
said a New York banker, who had received a 
few in change. 

“Qh, that’s easily accounted for,’ remarked 
a friend from an adjacent city: “ Pennies were 
invented in order to enable New York million- 
aires to contribute toward the erection of pub- 
lic monuments.”’— Boston Globe. 


Should Bachelor Presidents Marry ? 


Those who know President Cleveland well, assert 
that he has no intention of marrying during his term of 
office. He is said to be wedded to his duties, and is the 
hardest worker the White House has yet seen. He has 
a constitution able to stand a vast amount of labor, and 
DurFy’s PurE MALT WHISKEY will prevent any bad 
effects from overwork or insomnia, and keep his system 
in a state of perfect health. Secure a bottle from any 
leading druggist or grocer, which is free from adultera- 
tion, and safely adapted to the most delicate system. 





VOLUME XVII. 


OF “PUCK.” 


Orders for deund copies of Volume XVII., which was completed August 26th, 1885, will now be received. 
They will be made up of mew copies especially reserved for this purpose, and will contain a Title-Page and Index. 
We bind our Volumes in the most approved style, the centre cartoon being brought forward, displaying each 


cartoon and the reading-matter under same in full. 


Price, Bound in Cloth.. 
Half Morocco............ 


seer wees 


OUR BINDERY. 


We will be pleased to receive orders from subscribers and the public in general who desire to have their 


own copies bound in the above style. 
per volume (26 numbers). 


Price, with Title-Page and Index, in Cloth, $1.25; Half Morocco, $2.00 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers Puck, 


Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., New York. 





BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 28rd STREET, NEW YORK. 








BITTERS 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspep »sia, Diarrhoea, Fever *and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestived rgans. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your Tce or rugs = the genuine 


article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N, ¥. 


PERLE D’OR 


SrtA DEAGINE] 
Dry and Extra Dry. 


178 Duane St., N. WY. 


HALFORD we 
1 Se SAUCE. 
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BOKER'S BIT TERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNHE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New Yorke 
(Ann Pas 
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Wuen John Pope Hodnett stood up in the 
White House and asked Mr. Cleveland to help 
“us laboring men” overthrow the civil service 
law, the good F'resident who weighs two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds sat calmly down on the 
professional agitator. Mr. Cleveland has no 
use for laboring men who work with their 
mouths.— Philadelphia News. 


WE have never been in favor of appointing 
civilians to the army; but we would make an 
exception in favor of Messrs. Sherman and 
Hoar, who seem to be spoiling for an oppor- 
tunity to fight which civil life does not afford 
them. If sent out to the frontier, they might 
get up an occasional brush with the savages or 
cowboys.— Boston Post. 

SOMEWHERE out in the backwoods of Illinois 
Mrs. Haynes is suing Mr. and Mrs. Nowlin for 
alienating the affections of Mr. Haynes. Aside 
from the legal peculiarity of the case, it is to 
be remarked that Mr. Nowlin must be an easy- 
going, accommodating kind of man.— Prila- 
delphia News. 


‘THE international yacht-race made it possi- 
ble for each daily paper in New York City to 
have an “extra” on the street ten minutes be- 
fore any of its contemporaries. Such a jour- 
nalistic feat was thought to be impossible.— 
Norristown Herald. 


A soy in Unionville, Ohio, died of eating 
six watermelons. When a boy is weak and 
sickly, and has lost his appetite, it is not safe 
to permit him to associate with a crowd of 
watermelons.—lVorristown Herald. 


MayBE it is the Mexican war that John Sher- 
man has in mind.—Philadelphia Times. 


KING TOILET PACKAGE! 


When one sheet is used another presents 
itself, Most economical and convenient 
package made_ For sale by Druggists and 
Paper Dealers Samples sent express paid 

for $1.00 as follows: New England and Mid- 
dle States 5 packages with one holder. Other 
| States 4 packages aid one holder. Each pack- 
age guaranteed 800 sheets. 


MORGAN ENVELOPE CO., Springfield, Mass. ‘ 


OTTO STIETZ, 


NEW YORK GLASS LETTER CO. 
EMBOSSED 


GLASS SIGNS. 


GLASS LETTERS AND NUMBERS, 
N. W. Cor. of Broome St. and Bowery, 
NEW YORE. 


$S 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond, 
ISSUE OF 1871. 
These Londs are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in pre- 
miums four times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 
FOUR DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 


until each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller premium, 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
BLANKS. 
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WITH 


4 Premiums @ 200,000 Florins - 300,000 Florins. 
4 = @ 20,000 oH _- 80,000 - 
4 bea @ 6,000 * ~ 20,000 * 
20 “ @ 1,000 * - 20,000 “ 
“ @ 250 “ neal 12,000 “ 
5,120 “ @ 100CO* _ 716,800 » 


Together 5,200 premiums, amounting to 1,648,800 Florins. The next redemp- 
tion takes place on the First of Octobers and every bond bought 
of us on or before the 1st of October is entitied to the whole premium that 
may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED 
LETTERS, and inclosing $6, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw- 
ing. Balance payable in monthly instalments, For orders, circulars, or 
any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
@@ The above Governme..t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 


tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 
Uict with any of the laws of the United States. 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with st :mp to 
4. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 
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POSTPAID. 


GREAT 7 
ANNOYANCE 


has been caused tc ali people using toot. brush- 
es. by the bristles coming out inthe mouth, The 
Pall Mall Electric Association of Lon. 
don now take pleasuve in introducing totheAm- 
erican public a Tooth Brush which they guaran- 
tee free from this troublesome defect, com. 


06 come 
out in use. In addition to this, 
the randle of the Brush ig made ofa 
newly invented material permanent- 
ly charged with an electro-mag- 
netic current, which acts withou 

ny shock immediately upon 
the nerves and tissues of the 
mouthand gums. The actof 
brushinz causes this current 
tc flow into the nervecells 
and roots of the teeth,and 
like water po: 
8 yams, it invigorates 
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use of Dr. Scott’s Electric Tooth 











Check, Money, Post Office Order, or Stamps, 
ly sent to any address id 


ACENTS 


and In oles. No Risk. Quick Sales. 
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SOMETHING NEW! 

Dr. Scott’s 
Electric Hair Curler 
» «Tooth Brush, 


of $1.00. 

And if not perfectly satisfactory in every case, tho money 
ep oy beer tamed ‘i G 

Ladies sentlemer who wisi) to guickiy bang, 

01 mcustacho b; 

o1 to possess. sound, 

esting description of these new inventions. 


Dr. Scott's. Electric Appiiancer are 
now solc and. well known 


ELECTRIC 
ASSOCIATION 
OF LONDON, 
ENGLAND. 


York. Your ‘Crimp- 
’ works 

charmingly. Its effect 

causes universal ailmira- 
tion. They are most simple 
touse. I consider them wortha 
guinea apiece to those who devote 


restoring the nat- much attention to the ever changing it is Fo simple in its 
ural whiteness of arrangement ofthe hair. L. LAXGTRY. operation thatan 
the enamel, and CaRLTon CiuB, Lonpon, W. one can use it 
quickly produc- Dr. Scott's ‘‘Electric Curler’ curls the property the Ares 
po re on ony Lp py and Beard most perfectly. My wife =, éoou, 
uses them in crimping her Hair, wi'h pleasin, 1 
the gums. ly resulis. Cow. i né, : — each 
a, we The Royal Dental Society of London testify in the 


strongest terms as to the quick benefits following the 


in “entistry declare it to be the greatest invention in dental ‘ 
appliances since the manufacture of artificial teeth. ’ 

The handles are strong, beautifully 
polished, not affected by acids, impervions to moisture, and 
forever free from that unpieasant, musty odor exuding from wet bone 
handles. These articles are sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Meal- 
ers; but if you cannot get them conveniently, remit us the price by Draft, 


itpaid. 

(Either Sex) Wanted for Dr. Scott’s Beautiful Electric 
Corsets, Belts, Electric Hair, Flesh and Teeth Bru-hes 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


CG. A. SCOTT, 842 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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MALL SS 
CENTS EACH 


SN POSTPAID. 
THE 
LONDON ASSOCIATION 


now offer to the American public their new 
Electric Hair, Beard and Moustache 
Curler. It is a handsomearticle, nickel-plat- 
ed, with anebonized handle, and it should oc- 
cupy a placein the toilet of every lady and 
gentleman in America. 
Byits aid the hair, beard or moustache 
curled in any desired style in from 
one to two minutes. For ladies it pro- 
duces the “Langtry Style,” the “Patti 
Bang,” the “Mont e Curl,” and any 
other form desi: by ladies wearing 
their hair in the fashionable “loose 
and fluffy” mode, Those who wear 
crimps or other forms c/ false hair 
will find this Electric Curle: & 
very usefularticle. Itdoes not 
break of ond ruin =e hair 
like the ordinary ciimpi 
process, and in wet or hot 
weatherit works as quick- 
ly asin cold. For curl- 
ing the Moustache or 
Beard ina moment it 
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Brown.—Colonel Rosebugle, is it true that 
you formerly kept a saloon ? 

Colonel Rosebugle (évdignantly\.— No, sir, 
never, sir; but,’? added the Colonel, thought- 
fully: “I have done as much as any private 
citizen could do to keep two or three of them 
up.— Zexas Siftings. 

A BROOKLYN woman tried to drive a police- 
man out of her house by hitting him with the 
baby. She should have asked him to hold the 
infant for a minute.—M. Y. Morning Journal. 


A PRIVATE watchman in New York City is 
charged with different robberies. He was on 
duty but two nights, and this accounts for the 
few charges. — Detroit Free Press. 


It has been the boast of Gladstone that the 
people backed him up. The strain has evi- 
dently become too much for him, as he has the 
lumbago.— Philadelphia Times. 


NEVER refuse advice, my son. Of course 
you have no use for it. Nobody ever has. But 
it is very handy to have. to give to somebody 
else.— Boston Transcript. 


WHEN a Washington girl can speak forty 
words in French, play a little tune for a cent 
on the guitar, and name six fashionable water- 
ing-places, it is said that she is fully prepared 
to become the wife of a Congressman.— Mew 
York Journal. 
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AUTUMN NOVELTIES. 


Have now open an early selection of choice 
Fall Styles for the accommodation of strangers 
and others visiting the city, in Rich Figured 
Plain Silks and Satins, Brocade, I !ress 
Cloaks, Suits 
Jackets, Shawls, Cloths, Piain and Fancy Ef- 


and 


and Cloaking Veivets, and 


fects in Dress Goods, etc. 


Droadevay Ad 19th ot. 


New York. 
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‘*In Ireland the cordiality of the people 
was very mahed, ee 





«« Saw William E. Gladstone in his best 
mood—his domestic mood—at the christ- 
ening of his grandchild.” 





6 “I iene an ination of Mt. Vesuvius, 
wnich'was a most thrilling sight.” 



































“#Th@ German race has 
attained’a wonderful state 
of development. You can 


talk with a cab-driver on a : : 
«* I also. visited the Field of Waterloo. I was guided by 
hclient ue sat the son of one of Napoleon’s generals.” [ whether we ever reached home or not,” 


OFFICE OF "PUCK: 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


+¢T wasn’t sea-sick; but I didn’t miuch:.care 





MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 wAnRED ST NY. 








TALMAGE'S TRANSATLANTIC TRIP. 





